irſt part of t ee, 
tention betwixt the two Emonthbis | 
; 7. , Yorke and Lancaſter, With e * 3 
p death of the good Duke 1 
| 2 Humphreys NED; = 5 a 
And the bani ſhment and death of che Duke of - PPD 
Suffolke,and the Tragical endof theprowd C ardinall 9 ro 
5 of Wincheſter, with the notable Kebekon of 27, | 
| 1 Jacke C. Cade: | | 4 Fa eS, Has — ® 
ena the Dube of Torke freuen the — WF. a . 5 
at bis ſhop vnder 
InCorgewall: 
Phs>. F. N-.cony 79 9 aul 
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Enter at one doore, X ing Haw) the and Hump r 
G loſter, the Duke of Somerſet —— 
dinall Bewford,and others. 


'  Emter at the other doore the Dake of Yor * the — 
Swffolke,and Queene Merged on l 9 of "_Y % 


 Warwicke. 


The Dukes of 88 e, ant 
Seuen Earles,twclue Fc then ther cue 
I did performe my taske and wt, 


And now, maſt 
In ſight of Englai e 
Deliuer VP wy title; in the Queene, . * 2 go” 


the two famous By 0, 8 wy 


Lancaſter, Wich the ra of the 
good Duke Humphrey. | 


9 


abt SE 
a, 5 by your higkinoperill eſtes 3 
91 had in charge at my depart for Fi ommand, | 
'& TP Procurator for your excellence, * 


To marry Princes Margaret 3 


| 5 in the auncient 8 C1 


ence of the Kings of E ance 
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rt PETS r © og he's LR" WH D 
TECC HOES vg 
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V een Queene Wade Es Kh Henries Court, 
. | 
T he greateſt ſhew ofkindrelſeyerwe can beſtow, ; 
Isth "kind kiſle: O gracious God of heaven, _. _ 
| Lend me a heart repſeate with thankfulneſſe, = 
= in _ beautcous facethon 1 Pong fo Be PS. 
world of ures to r 
Qucene. — kai; beare vnto Your grace, 
| tbids me to be lauiſh ot my tongue, 
Leſt 1 ſhould ſpeake more tlien beſeemes a woman: 
Let this ſuffice my bliſſe is in your liking, 
And nothing can make poore Margaretmiſcrable, | 4 
[nlclle theffayneofmighty Englands King. * 
ung. Her lookes did wound, but now ſpeech doth pierce, 
Loucly Queene N! argaret ſit downe by my ſide, 4 | 
And vnckle Gloſter, and you lordly Peeres Sy 
Wich one voice welcome my beloned Queerie, eee. 
l Long hue Queene Margaret Englands be | 
| Queene. * ethanke you all.” 
"Sound Trumpets. 


2258 My lord Proteftor(Gi it poo] your grace, 


heArgdes confound of p 4 
fon neandthe TenchK; ing Charles, ©} 


e months be full expir 
rey.” /n - Tris 
wed Fillion de te Poole, Marqueſſe of Suffolk,embal® 
Henryking of England, that ihe ſaid Henry ſhal wed 
tidy Mare P 
rrown her Queen nofEng-- 


* cen the Frenc 


"AY 1 , 4 4 
\ 5 ä 


Reuerſing ManamentseFconquered Ft rance,” 


VVhich 9 minedes that] tan ſec no wie: 555 * | a 
Vncklc of Wincheſter pray yourcade on. =; 

(ardnal. ſiem, It is further agreed betweene chem, tha #3 
Dutches of Anioy, aud of Maine,ſhal be releaſed and dh 5 
red ouer to the King her father, and ſheſent ouer of the King 
of Englands owne proper coſt and charges without dowry... 

King. They pleaſe vs well, lord Marqueſſ, e kneel down,we © 
here create thee firſt Duke of Suffolke,and girtthee with the 
ſword. Coſin of Yorke, we here diſcharge your grace from 
being Regent in the parts of France, till terme of 18. months 
be ful expird e. 

Thankes vnckle Winchefter Glefter,Yorke,and Packinghw, Th 

Somer/et Salſbury, and Warwicke. 

V'Ve thanke you all for this great fauour done, 
Inentertainementto my princely Queene, E 
Come let vs in, and with all ſpeede prouide 


Tot ſec her Coronation be performde. 


Exit K = and Swffolke, NY 


; phrey ftaies al the ref. 1 rf 
2 Braue Pes of England, Pillers v"_ nm 
To vou Duke Humphrey muſt vnfolde his 


VVhat did my Tres 7 enry toyle himſelfe, 
And waſte his is ubiecte for to conquer r 2 
And did my brother Bedford ſpend his imma 
To keepe inawe that ſtout vnruly Realme? x7 
And haue not I and mine ynckle Bewford here, 

Done all we could to keepe that land in peace? 


And is all our labors then ſpent in vaine, 
For Suffolke hethe ne made duke thatrules , 
Hath giuen away for our Ki 1 
The Uuiches of Anioy and „ 
Ah lords, fatall is this mariage "SS 


Vndoingall,asnonehad 5 17 15 Oh 


"FR: 4 
„ 48 „ 
\ 


| The big ſwolne venome of thy hatefull heart, 7 
That dare preſume gainſt that thy ſoueraigne likes. - - - I 


1 put my preſence, proud Prelate as thou art: 
aut ile be gone, and giue thee leaue to ſpeake, 
Farewell my Lords, and ſay when ] am gone, 


„ I Prophecied France would be loſt ere long. 


4 ne laya plotto beaue him from bis eate. 


4 
0 * | 1 
or ond uo Nee D * * NE OT EA SER 
- | 


133 protector enuy in thine: cies — . 


Ham. Nay my Lord, is not my words chat e 


eee 


. There goes our botektor in a rage, 


N ly lords, you know he is eat enemy, 
And riot he be Protector of the — , 
| And 3 couers his deceitfull thoughts, 
For well you ſee, if he butwalke the ſtreetes, 
The common people ſwarme about him ſtraight, - 
Crying, leſus b bl | 
Wh, God preſerue the good Duke Humphrey, 
And many things beſides that are not knowne, 
Which tüme will | bring to li 


eſſe your royall excellence, 


tinſmooth Duke Humphrey 
But I will after bim, and HI can, 


8 WY 
but let vs watch this haughtic Cardinall, 


Coſen of Somerſi et, be rulde by me, 
| Weele watch Duke Humphrey and the Cardinall too, 
And put them from the marke they faine would hit. 


Som. Thanks coſin Puckingham,joyne thou with me, 


And both of vs with the Duke of Suffolke, 


uichel 9 his ſeate. 
Co let abgatit ſtraight, 


» 


| 3 Err Dackivebew end Somerſet 
addi 8 Ambition followes after, 
A cbeſe do ſecke their one. preferments thus, 
ds, let ys ſeeke for our countries good, 
RNA. I heard this haughtieGardinal Fg 
fea * forſweate een braue 1 it ont, 4 
As ; More 


— d — OM 


* * 9 0 
: W, = kts 3 — 


More Hen Ruffin chen a man of chet,t iu 
Coſen Yorke,the victories thou haſt wonae,.. - . n 
In Ireland, Normandie, and in France, 8 
Hach wonne thee immortall praiſe in En . 
Aad thou braue MNuvicte, my thrice valant fonne, = 

Thy Gmple plainneſſe and thy houſe· keeping, 
Hath wonne thee credite amongſt the cotumon ſort, 
The reuerence of mine age, and Neuels name, 
Is of no little force if Icommaund, 
2222 may hs iv poſſeſſ 

hat g Humphrey may his (tate ©, 

But wherefore weepes Warwicke my In an. . 

War. For griefe that all is loſt that V arwicke wonne. 
Sonnes. Anioy and Maine, both giuen away at once, _ 
Why Murwict did wm them, & muſt that then which we won 

with our ſ words, be giuen away with wordes? 
| Yorke. As 1 haue read, our Kings of England were woont to 

haue largedowries with their wives, but our king Henry 
giues away his ewne. | | 

$41b. Come ſonnes, away, and looke vnto the maine. 
mir. Vunto the Maine, oh father, Maine is loſt, - i 
V Vhich 'Warwicke by maine force did win from France, 
Maine chance father you meant, but I meane Maine, 

WG EI) ee 

Torte. Auiey and Alaine, both giuen vnto the French, 
Cold newes for me, for L had hope of France, 1 
Euen as L haue of fertill A 5 WE: 
A day will come when Yorke ſhall claime his owne, Pa 
And therefore I will 1 33 $2 4 
And wake a ſhow of loueta d Humphrey: 
And when ee 8 1 
For thats the Ay Pi — tm: 4 - 

Nor (hall prowy — | 7 right, „ 

Norhold the ee is cf c t. 1 
Nor wee the Diademe vpon his hed. 4 
W hoſe elgreh-like humors fits not for a Crowne; JR. 


: 


And force perforce, Ile make him yeeld the Crowne, 


5 1 


„ Wes nnn 0 * D „ . — 1 
* $44. 2 0 * 
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| To prie into the ſecrets ofthe1tare, Fo 
| Till Hemy ſurfeiting in ioyes of loue, 


Then dort be ſtill a while til time do ſerue, + 1 4 
Watch thou, and wake when others be aſlcepe, 1:20. 


Wich lus new bride, and Englands dearebought Queene, 


1 


And Humphrey with the Peeres be falne at iarres, 
Then wilt raiſe aloft the milke-white Role, 

With whoſe ſweete ſmell the avre ſhall be perfumde, 
And in my Standard beare the Armes of Yorke, 

To graffle with the houſe of Lancaſter: 


Whoſe bookiſh rule hath puld faire England dow ne. 
BED i409 TM 2 | Exit Yorks. | 


whe Humphrey and Dame Ellanor 
: (obham bis wife. 


ker 1 , w droopes my Lord like ouer ripened alta, 
H anging 3 $66 at Cearies plenteous loade? 22 | 
Whatſceſt thou Duke ene orte King Henrics Crowne? 
Reach at it, and if thine arme be too ſhort, = 


8 Bk. 
Ener D 


Mine ſhall lengthen it. Art not thou a Prince, 


en My! op Rene a 
| My lou el far be it from my heart, 1 
To thinke 2 gainſt my ſoueraigne lord, : 


| 1 i Put I was troubled with a dreame to night, 


And God pray it do beude no ill. „„ 
Sr. What drempt my lord: Good Humphrey tel it me, 

And ile interpret it and when thats done, | 
 Humph. This night when I was laid in bed, I dreamptthat 
This? fla Ane ee badge in Court, 
 Wazhrokein two, and ente ends were plac dd, 

ds of the Cardinall of Wincheſter £4 


. 
: 
* 4 4 
olke. "_ 
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Ie tell thee then wat I did dreamgto night. | 


ham de la Poole firſt Duke of Suffolke. 
Tu my Lordi ius ſignifies nought butt 


* 
9 2 
2 + 1 * 1 
1 - 


| Thathe that Wn a "Ricke of Glofters 


2 


Shall for tli offence make forfeit of his head. 
But now my lord ale tell you what | dreawpt, 
Me thought I was in the Cathedtall Church 
At Welte minſter, and ſeated in the chare 
Where the Kings and Queenes are crownde, and at my Se 
Henry and Margaret with a crowne of gold, 

Stood ready to ſet it on my princely head. 

Humph. Fie Nell ambitious woman as thou art, | 
Art thou not ſecondwoman in this Lind, „„ 
Andthe Protectors wife, belou d of him, 

And wilt thou ſtill be hammering treaſon thus? 
Away I ſay, and let me heare no more. 

Fluor. How now my Lord!what, angry with your N 


For telling but her dreame? the next I haue 


lle keepetomy ſ elfe and not be rated thus. 


Humph. Nay Nell, ile giue no credit to a dreame, 
But! would haue thee to thinke onno ſuch things. 


Enters a Meſſenger. 


Meſſen. And it pleaſe your grace the King and Gre to 
morrow morning will ride a hawking, to Saint Albones „and 
craues your companie along with tem. 

Hamph. W pen my heart I will attend his grace: 
Come Nell,thou wilt 80 wich vs I am ſure. 

exit Humphrey. 

Ehnoy. Ile come * you, for T cannot T0 before, 
But ere it be long. ile go before them all, 

Deſpicht of all that ſeeke to croſſe me G 
Who! 15 within there? 


Enter fir Iohn Hum, 


VVhatſirTohn Hum,what newes with you? | 3 
fir John. Teſus preſerue your maieſty. 1 
Er. 8 * | 


* 


haart witch of Eh, with Royer hb 19 


and will A PAT todo me good. 
fir Iehn I laue KL ö — 


e from the OY Tound , that ſhall ell your © 
grace all 8 you demaund N 


” Ebor. oodſir lohn 
Pale dee ene 
For now the King is to 
And all the Dukes 


o dajes bencel . 


** 7 


N ae 
Till when,drinkethat formy ell, 


ee Now fir lohn Home wre, 88 
*he 4 wake mem 
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What hath I = — lord he hath Note my wi, 4 
TG and I know not where 
mags... 


F Wee would fy. 
Peter Yeatorlbort: an vf 


3 


72 Dake We 
et af = i only habe ESL 


1 iſt theDuke t$S folke rinſing th the 
nt Ot Su 
commons e. Meltord. 
Ho no fir knaue? 
I Peti ] beſeech your grace to pardon mee, I am but 
meſſenger for the whole towne-thip | 
He teares the papers. 
 Suffilke. So no ſhow your peuuon to Duke Humphrey. 
Vilanes get ye gone, and come not neare the Court. 
Dare theſe c peſums writc againlt me thus? N 
exennt Fetitionert. 
ne. My Lord of Suffolke. you may ſce by this, 
The Commons loues vmo that haughtie Duke, 
| Thatſeekesto him more then to King Henry, 
VVyhoſe cies are alwaies poring on his booke, . 
And ne re regards the honour of his name, 
Hut ſtill muſt be protected like a child. 
And by that ambmous Duke, 
Thatfc ce will moue his cap nor { 1 
* d wife, high minded El. nor, 
es it wich ſucha troope of laces, 
* 71 in che Court takes her for the Queene. 
The other day ſhe yaunted to her maides, 
That the very traine of her worſt gowne/, 
as worth more wealth then all my fathers lands, 
"Cana e of mind be hketo this? 
I tell thee Poole when thou didſt runne at Tilt, 
And ſtolſt away our ladies hearts in France, 


* 4 


 TthounghtKing Henry had beene like to thee, 5 
Or elſe thou hadft not brouglit me out of France. 


_ Sufſok.- Madame, conteiit your ſeltea hitle while, 
1 431 was cauſe of your comming to England, 
| So will: in ,nglai id work Your ful content: 


And as for prowd Duke Humphrey and his wife, 


; 1 have ſet — 1 that will int. nge * 


1 


1 
1 85 | 
4 * | | 6 . 


Emer King fAnditheT 
fer on 2 274. 2 
Dube Humphrey, Dame ee, the Hunte of Bucks, 
Carle of Saha, the _"_ of WF", and the { ar 


Wnchefter. 


Padre? ions Dr 
with him: and 57 
1 


amaliof E 


Xing. My lords, I care not ho be Regent in Fraunce, Or 
Vork or omerlet, alls one to me. 
Yorke. Ay lord, if Vorke haue ill demeande himſclfe, 
Let Somerſet enioy his place, and go to France. 
Som. Then whom your grace thinke w orthy let him got, 
And there be mode the Regent ouer the French. 
wie Whom ſocuer mu account wenn Pe 
Yorkeis the worthieſt. 92 
Curdinall Peace 1 giue thy 338 eaue to oY 
War. The Cardinal's notmy v better in the field. 
Buck. A ll in this place are thy berters farre. 
wir. And i micke may liue to be the beſt of all. 
Oncen. A] ord in mine opinion it were beſt that Somer. 
ſet were regent ouer France. „neee 
Hump b. Abadame, our King is old enough hinielfe 
To giue 8 anſwer without your conſent. 
Qucen. f he be bold 3 needes your grace 
oy be protector ouer him ſo long? 
e Aadame, l am but Protector ouer Roe : = 
And when it pleaſe his grace, I will reſigne my charg = 
Suff /b, Reſigne it then, for fince that thou waſt 
N King but thee? the common ſtate 
Doth (as we ſee, ) all wholy go towracke, Ef. 
And nuſhons of treaſure hath beene ang: FE 
And as for the Regent ſhip of France, e 
I ſav Somerſet is more worthy than Yorke. 
Torte. Ile tell thee Snffolke why Iam deer, 
Becauſe I cannot ſlatter as thou canſt. 
5 3 War. 


. of * | AER <4 Sorry 
pride, uherefore ould! bee 
auſe here is a manaccuſde of 1 | 
eDukcof Yorkedo r 
aher the Armowrerand his man. 
ö Bunter the Armonrer and his mm. . 
15 it pleaſe your grace, this fellow here, hath accuſed his maſter 
7 Phigh Treaſoa,and his words were theſe. 
That the duke of 1 was. boy ful heire vnto the cromneand 


that you! 

Tori Theſcech 5 33 b what puniſhmegs 
thelaw will afford,for his 

King. Come hither fellow, didſithou ſpeake theſe wards? 

Armor. Anthhalplcaſe N maieſty, I neuer ſaid any ſuch 

matter, God Is wy witneſſe, 1 ain falf] yaceaſed by tis villanre 

5 Togo matter for Cond E 
Tore 1 beſeech your grace let him haue the la 
Armor. nee. my Lord, hang me if euer I fpake theſe words, 


prentiſe „ and when I did correct him for his 
22 the « * 15 did vow vpon his knees that he would 
be uhr 


1 euen v e zogd witneſſe of this, and therefore 
Sj | T  Theſcech your maieſty 105 to ca ave an honeſt? man fora 


| King ts 17 Gloſter whardo y ou Gale oftlis ? 

ac lavwany nin by ale lupus 
other: right or wrong, 
Wich ſhall wt thirtith of this month, 
With Eben ſtaues,and Standbags combating . 

In $mithficld nen, n e 

| BRITT Humphrey. pt 

Ell Amor. And Ia pt ihe combate willingly 15 

Ell: |. | "Peron in: Lan 
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Lam not able to fight. 
* You muſt cher nen elſe be . 


Goe 


W 
F 
N 


'G . Kt |; : » & 
neene Giue mem gloos, why winioncan on 208, 
2 . yo x 
I cng you mercy „Madame, L did miſtake. . 
I did notthinke it had beene you. 2 
Elgar. Did xou pro French · woman, Es 
Could I come neare your daintie viſage with'my nailes, 
Ide ſet my ten commandements in your face. 
King Be pacient gentle Aunt, | 
It was againſt her will. 


Eluor Againſther willigopod Kin 
If thou wilt — chus be rulde by 


But let it reſt, as ſure as I do liue, 
She ſhall not ſtrike daine Elnor vnreuengde 
exit lor. 


King Beleeue r 
1 1 not for a thouſand pounds . Fr 
My noble vackle had beene here in R | 
Enter Duke Humphrey 
But ſee where he comes, I am glad he met 
Vnckle Gloſter,whatanſwere makes yqur 
Concerning our Regentfor the Realme of 2 
Whomthinkes your grate is meeteſt for to ſend? 
 Humph. My gracious Lord, then this is my reſolue, 
For int theſe words the Armourer doth ſpeake, 
Doth breede ſuſpition on the part of Yorke, 
Let Somerſet be Regent oner the French, 
Till trial's made,and Yorke may ene. 
King. Then be n; ſo my Lord of Somerſet, . 
We make your grace Regent ouer the French, 
And to defend our nights gainſt forraine foes, 
And ſo do good vnto the theRcalmeof France, 
Male haſte my Lord, tis time that you were gone, 
The L ce I thinke is full cxpirde. 2 
Comer. I r 
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bs of bat | 


** 


2 * FR 


LY ; 
» : » 
TI 8 
= 
= 
i 
7 — 
: 
* 


* . 


| Ana fo lexgto poſts wiltſpedero France: N 


won to my que 


J  Akalon, Aſcenda, Aſcenda. 


5 F 0 | 


l * 


Er 25. 


1 Somer/et. © 
| King Comevnckle Gloſter,riow lets have: our horſe, _ 


Fe or we wn! to Saint Albones pieſently, 


Madame;your haw ke, they ſav;isfwilt of flight, | 


And we will trie,how the wall flie to day. exeunt mmer. 


b 


Enter K lnor, with fir John How Roger Bullrbrooke a C omurer, 


ndl aun, Icuruume a Witch. c 


Elnr. Here ſir lohn tale this ſcrole of p aper here, 


Where is writ the queſtions you ſhall aske, 


And Vill ſtand vpon this Tower here, 
And heare the 8 e to Gu, 

ions, write the anſweres downe. 
Sbe goes vp to the Tower. 

fr John. Now ſirs bevin and caſt vour ſpels about, 
[FS charmethe fiends 55 to obey vi Your wills, 

And tell Dame Elnor of the thing the askes. 

Wich. Then * Fallbabrode e, about thy tasktes © * 
And frame a circle here vpon the earth, He Os 
' Whilſt [therton all proſtrate on my Face, 

Do talke and whiſper with the dwells below, 


And coniure them for to obey my will. 
She lies downevpon her face. 


FBullenbroctte makes à cir le. 

Bullen Darke night, dread night, the ſilence of the night, 
wherein the Furies maskein helliſh troupes, 
Send vp I charge you from Soſetus lake, 

The ſpin! it 2 44a to come to me, 
To pierce the bowells of this centricke earth, 
Aud hither come in twinckling of an eie, 


It chunders and hghtens, and then the ſpirit 
riſeth 


Pirit. Now Pullenbrooke, u No wouldſt thou haue me do? 
Aalen. Fit, ofthe age {hall become of him? 
ſhirit. 


Sow. The Duke yetliuesthat H lialldepole, © 

Yet him out liue, and dis a violent Hen 

Bullen. What fate awaits the Duke of Suffolke? 

ſprrue. By water he ſhall die, and take his end. 

Bullen What ſhall betide the Duke of Somerſet? te 

_ fpirt, Let him ſhun caſtles, ſafer ſhal he be vpon the ſandy 

3 ame caſtles mounted ſtand. 

2 ow queſtion me no more for I muſt hence againe. 
He flinkes downe agame. 

Bullen. Thendownel ſav, vnto the damned Poole. 
Where Pluto in his firie waggon fits, | 
Riding amidſt the ſingde and | parched ſmoakes, - 
The Rode of Dvtas by the riuer Styx, 
There howle and burne for euer in thoſe flames, 
Riſe Iordane, riſe, and ſtay 1 charming (pes 


Sonnes, we are betraide. 


Eurer the Dule of Te orke and _=_ dale of Buckin*ham 
and ot ] 

Yorke Come ſirs, lay hands on them, and bind them ſure, 
This time was well watcht:what Madame, are you there? 
This will be great credit for your husband, 
That you are plotting treaſons thus with Coniurers, 

The King ſhall haue anotice of this tling- 
exu E nor aboxe. 

Puck. See here my Lord what tlie diuell hath writ. 
Verte Giue it me my I ord ile ſhew it to the King: 

Go ſirs, ſee chem faſt lockt in priſon. 


exit with them. 


Beck. My Cord. I pray vou let me go poſte vato the * E 
Vnto Saint Albones, to tell this newes. 
Terie Content. away then, about it ſtraight. 


Boch, Farewell my Lord. 
: 
Torke Who's withinthere? Wk 


One. My Lord. ths 8 


Yorks Sura, Tris Ext of Sur and Warykde, 
do ſup r as EX is 
doe Iwill my oe. exit. 


Quer the King and 
s Duale 


2 with ber con her 
err — 
as of, n came from hawking. 


Queene My lord, how did your 
But as [caſt e wind did riſe, 

And twas ten to one old Ione had not gone out. 
King How wonderfull the Lords workes are onearth, 


NY 


ut gray! like this laſt fight - 
e 


| Euen 1ntheſe ſeely creatures of his hands! 


|  Thatcanſoareno higher then a Faulcon 


| Vnckle Gloſter, how hie your hawke did foare, 
mw on a ſodain ſowſt the partridge downe. 
Suff No maruel, if it pleaſe your maieſtie, 
Ny lord Protectors hau ke doe tove ſo well, 
He knowes his maſter loues to be aloft. 


Ham. Faith my Lord it is but a baſe 3 


Cu Ithoughtyour would bes ue Dy cowdes. 
- Yea — bid Codinall, were it not good 


* Tourgrace | flie to heauen. 

| | (ard. Thy heauen is on earth, thy words and thoughts ba 
on a crowne,prowd Protector. dangerous Peere, to ſmooth i 
chus wich King and common - wealth. 


Hu. How now my lord, Why this is more then needes, 
church - men ſo hotel good wnckle can you dotec? 


Suff. Why eee ſo good a quarrel, and ſo bad a cauſe. 
| 7 As how 5 we 


388 1 W it he your Lordly 
lords Protectorſh 
8 Dea Why S olke, England knowes thy inſolence. 
Queen And thy ambition Gloſter, 


io eaſe NG ueene, and whet not on theſe furious 
wrath, for bleſſed are the re makers on 


C 


F e — 
re 


cee 
c Let me be bieſſed for cke peace make, 
inſt this prowd Protector with my ſword. .. 
wm. Faith holy vackle,I would it were come to that. 
Curd. Euen when thou dareſt. 
Hum. Dare! I tell thee Prieſt , Plantagenets could a neuer = 
brooke the dare. 
Cr. Iam Plantaganct as well as thou, and Gon o lohn ot 

Gaunt. | | 
Hen. InBaſtardie. 
Curd. I ſcornethy words. 

H. Makevpno 1 Jutencs) in thine own 

perſon meete me at the Eaſt end of the groue. 

Card. Heres my hand, Iwill. 

King Why how now Lords? 

Card. Faith colin Gloſter, had not your man caſt off fo 

_ , we had had: more ſport to day,come with thy {word and 
uckler. DR > 

Hum. Faith p prieſt ile ſhaue your crowne. mY 

(ard. Protector, protect thy ſelfe well. 

Fug The wind growes high,ſo doth drip eons 

Enter one crying, a mejracte, | 

How now! now ſirra, hat miracle is it? 

_ Ove And it pleaſe your grace, there is a man Nat cameblind 
to ſaint Albons,and hathreceiued his ſignt at his ſhrine. © 
| King Gofetch him hither, that wemay glorifie the Lord 
with him. 

Emer the Mayo» of 'aint Albons and hir brerhrenwith mmuſicke, 

bearmg the man that had beene bland berweene 
two in a chat. 

| Kino - Think happy man.giue God eternall praiſe, 

For he it i that tus hath helped thee. 

. Hmmphrey Where waſt Wo borne? 

poore man At Barwicke ſir, in the North. 

Hum. At Barwicke. and come thus far for help? 

poore. Tea ſir, t was told me in my ſleepe, 

That ſweet ſaint Albonsſhould giue me my fight be againe 
Hum. Whatanthou lame too? 


2 
- 


G3 poore. 


F 8 Vea indeed e 7 6M 
Humphrey How cam (tthou lame? #1 

Poore man Wich fallmg off ona plum-tree. 

Humphrey Wart thou blind, and would clime plum-trees? 

Poore man Neuer but once ſir mall my hfe, 


| | 

. | 

; * 4 wife did long for plums. 's 
| Iamphrey But tell me, wart ihou borne bind? 1 8 
5 . A Poore man Y ca truly ſi r. . # 


"of nomen. Yeamdeed ſir, he was borne blind. 
| — ful What art thoukis mother? 
"Wi Woman His wife fir. 
Humphrey Hadſt thou beene his mother, 
Thou couldſt haue better told: 
Why let me ſee. | thinke thou capſt not fee yet. 


FSi Tes truly maſter, as cleere as day. 
3 Haupbrey Saiſt thou ſotwhat colours his cloake? 


f | TE Povore man Why red maiſter, as red as bloud. 

0 . Humph And his cloake? 

| Poore cf Why thats green 

{ Humphrey And — — $ his hoſe? 8 


„ Pioore mam Tellow maiſter, vellow as gold. 

* i Humphrey And what colours my gowner 

' Pooremme Blacke ſir, as blacke as ieat. 

Xing I hen belike he knowes what colour ieat is on. 

olle And l think teat did he neuer ſee. 5 

Heap. h ut cloakes and gownes ere this day many a one? 
Bl But tell me ſirra, what s my name? 

i Payoore man Alas maſter I know not. 

* Hampbrey Whats his name? 


Moore man | know not. 

5 Humphrey Nor his? 
poore. No trulx 8 
Ham. Nor his name? 
2ore, No indeed 2 * 1 , 
NY 9 Whats thme owne name? 
pere. Lander, and i pleaſe you maiſter. 


Huxs. T hen Sander ſitthese, dic hnngſtnavein Ch : 


—— ů eee —ũ—V 
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FO if ee hadſt "Pi borne blind thou wighili fwell * 
haue knowne all our names, as thus to name the ſcuerall co-· 
Jours we do weare. Sight may diſtinguiſh of colours, but ſo. 5 
_ dainlytonoininate heim all it 1 ; umpolfible My lords, amt Al- 
bons here hath done a miracle, and would you not thinke, his 
cunning to be great, that could reſtore this cripple to his le 
pl zine? $7 + RX 

5 poore man Oh maiſter 1 would you could. 

Humphrey My maiſters of Saint Albons, 
Haue vou not Beadles | . your Lone, 
And things called whi 

Mayor Ves my ford if it pleaſe your dee 

Ham. Then ſend for one preſeruly 

AMayor Sura. 8⁰ eich the Beadle hither ſtraight. 
© exit one, 
Ham. Now Fc mea goole hither by and by, +. 
Now ſirra, if you meane to ſane your ſelfe from whipping, · 
Leape: me ouer this ſtoole, and runne away. 

Enter Beadle. | 

poore. Alas maſter I am not able to ſtandalone, 
You go about to torture me in vaine. 

Ham. Well ſir we muſt haue you find yourlegs, 
Sirra Beadle, whip him til he leape ouer charfar ſame 8 18 

Bea ale | will my Lord, come on ſirra, off withyour doublet 

ick] 

3 Alas maſter,what att I do?T am not able to Rand. 


e After the beadle hath hu him one gurke, he leapes auer the 


Poole and runs away and they run © | 
| a miracle, a miracle 
Hm. A miracle, a miracle, let him be taken and 
whipt through every market Towneull he comes at Barwicke 
where he was borne. 
- It ſhal be done my Lore. eee. 
daß. My lord Protector hath done wonders to to day, 


fle hath m % the blind to ſce-andthe halt to go. 


Fliun. Yea but you did greater , 8 2 
whole Dukedomicsflicina day.” | 2 


1161 nancfle France. 
King Haue done I 2 77 ae 
Enter the Duke of Buckmgham. 
Wha nevres brings Duke Humphrey of Buckingham? . 
© Buck Ill newes es for ſome my lord, and this it1s, 
That proud dame Elnor our Protectots wife, 
Hath plotted Treaſons gainſt the Kang and Peercs, 


1 By witchcrafts ſorceries, and coniurings, 


Who by ſuch meanes did raiſe a ſpirit vp, 


| To tell her what hap [boaid beixdethe ſiare;.. 


N 78 . | And heres the anlwer the diuell did maketothaw. 


#| Yet him out liue, and die a violent death, 


rene 
1 'Thenwhere caſtles moumted ſtan 


But exe they had finiſlit their dwell drift, 
By e and my ſelfe they were all ſurprizde, 


King Furſt ofthe King, hat ſhall become of hin? 
Fendt The Duke yet hues, that x {ball e 


GW odzs wil be done in all: 
What fate awaits the Duke of Suffolke? 
By water ſhall he die and take his end. 


Siu. Bywatermuſttheduke of Suffolke diet 
It muſt be * els the diuell doth lie. 


King Let Somerſet ſhun caſtles 
98 


OY 


Car. Heres good ſtuffe: how now my lord protecto 


; * Tus newes I tfunlee hath turnde your weapons point, 


For here l ſweare vnto vour maie 


Lam in doubt youle ſcarcely keepe your promile. 
| Humph. Forbeare ambitous prelate to vrge my OS. - 
7 Andpardonme my gracious ſoueraigne, 


| | P 


we And for the 
bhbere renounce her from my bed a 


| Which my ambitious wife hath falſly done: 
would betray hier ſoue e lord, 


e 
1 dee eee „ 
V uleſſe ſhe cleere her ſelfe of this f Re | 


Orr ee eee 


— be 
And to morrow we will ride to London, 


And trie the vtmoſt of theſe treaſons forth, 
Come vnkle Gloſter along with vs, 


My mind dach ell me thou artinnocens e 
trennen.. 


Ener "ihe Duke e . the Earles of 
Saiſbury and Warwicke. 


ls My lords, our ſimple ſup _ thus 
Let me reueale vnto your honors her 
'The right and title of the houſe of Yorke, 
To Englands Crowne by hneall deſcent. 

Far: Then Yorke begin,and if thy claime be 500d, 
”_ Nenlsare thy ſubiects to commaund. 
 - Yorke Then thus my lords. | 

Edward the third had ſeuen ſonnes, | - 
T he firſt was Edward the blacke Prince, 
Prince of Wales. 
The ſecond was Edmund of Langley, 
Duke of Yorke. 
The third was Lyonell Duke of Clarence. 
The fourth was Iohn of Gaunt, 
The Dukeof Lancaſter. 
The fifth was Roger Mortemer, Earle of March. 
The ſixt was fir Thomas of Woodſtocke. 
William of Winſore was the ſeuenth and laſt. 
Now, Edward the black prince he died before his father, & left 
dehinde him Richard, that afterwards was King, crowned by 
thename of Richard he ſecond,and he died w mont. an heire. " 


Ly ined duke of Clarence died, and left behind, Ahce, Anne, 
_ Elinor , that was after martied to my Ether, and by her I 


e to Lyonell Duke 


dlaime ihe Crowne , as the true heyr 
of Clarence the third ſonne to Fdward the third. Now fir, In 


ron: time of Richards raigne, . Bullenbrooke, ſonne 
and 


bete to lob of Gaunt,the Duke 8 fourth fon 
| - dward the third. he clammde the croun, depoſde the minth- 


i=; claimes it from Lyonel 
- wardthethird,and ny 
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Is the Crowne. 


King andasy as you both know, in Pomphret Caltle harmles 


was ſhamefully murthered, and 1 by Richards — 
anche houſe of Lancaſter vnto the Crowne. 


: Saying your tale my lord, as I haue heard, in the raigne 


18 off Bullenbrook,the of York did clame the Crow n, and 
7 but for Owen Glendor, had bin King. 


Yorke True, but fo it fortuned then by meanes of that mon- 


| | ſtrous rebell Glendor, the noble Duke of Yorke was done to 


and ſo euer ſince the heires of lohn of Gaunt haue poſ- 


25 Crowne. But if the iſſue of the elder ſhould ſucceed 


before theiſlue of che yonger.hen am Ilan fal hene vnto the 
kingdome. 


War. What plaine pr oceedings can be more plaine? he 
Jake of Clarence, the third fonto Ed- 


from Iohn of Gaunt the fourth ſon. 
ailes, his ſnould not raigue . It fails not 


So that ul Lyonels iſlue 


yet, but flouriſheth in thee and in thy ſons braue! ſlips of ſuch a 


ſtocke. Then noble father kneele we both togither,and in this 
ptiuate place be we the firſt to honor him with birth-rightts 


Both: Long live Rich Enalinds royall King. 


Torte I thank you both: :but lords, Lam not your king, vntil 


| Hhisfordbeſheahed euenin the heartbloud of thehoule of 


| Lancaſter. 


War. Then Yorke aduiſe thy ſelfe,and take thy time, 
Chime thou the Crowne,and ſet thy Nandard vp. 


And in the ſame aduance the milke-white Roe, 
7 And chen to guard it. I wil rouſe the Beare, 
nuiron d withten thouſand ragged-ſtaues 
I Toaideandhelptheefortowinthy right, 
| | Naugre the 


udeſt lords of Hennes bloud, 
That dares e ht and claime of Yorke, 


I hall hue 


For w, 7 | 
* eee, 
LS: Thang Warned elan 


1 


8 — — lie 


\ 


Suter 


ere ene 
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| ontihe ; 

” Suffokke andthe Dauner 
Elnor ( abham, fed with the — ep be 
2 of Torhe and the Carles of & —— FRE 

King Stand fortli dame Elnot Cobham dutches of hoſter! 

thee fot thelt tres 
thou haſt committed gainſt vs, out States, nd Peers. 

rthy haynous crimes, thou ſhalt two daies in London 

tance bapfoo in the ſtrectes v 2 

wax taper burt in har done, tou 
Man there w endthy 
wretched daies, and chu i our ſentence eg nad Away 


with her. 


b eee my denh belege 
ie mt i n 
1 
Were Fryer —— en 
Leſt God had poarde his ae on thy head, 5 
Fot her offences that thou ſo deare. bad 


=”. 
* 


— Sedhehrt 
tear ny þ tv 


| And małktsthe fountames of rhine cies to fevelt, / 


And choreſore good my Lord let me depa. 

King With Ams — good vnckle, hen you e 

Yet ere thou yoeſt, Humphrey reſigne thy ſtaffe, 

For H be no more protected, Week; 1 * es 

The Lor Chal be my guide, both for my land . Ef ns - 

My ſtaffe,! yea noble Henty, my lie und 98 

As erſt thy noble father made it mine, 

And eurmas willing at thyſeet] leane 775 

As others you ambwouſly receiue it, 

And long he when I am dead and gone, | 

May honourable bi attend thy throne. © 
"King Vulde Gloſter,ſtand vp — go in ptace, 


"Tak D Ve | 


| Nolelebelonedofvschenwhen treo ft e 
* Thou wertProteRor ouer myland. r. z ieee, 


| Where thoulditbe butin King Henne, hand 


= 1 "Neighbor Here neighbor Horner, drinkeo 
ay And feare nat 


I : NN 


= And feare not thy maiſter,fight for credit of the prentiſes. 


2 Peter. Tbunp. 


<> wo 7 75 — 99 (00 Fama ts 


Que Take vp the ſtaffe, ſor hee toughtts . 


* Torke Dleaſe it —— is the dy 


. That was a * the combating, 
Betweene che Armourerand his man, my Lord, 
And chey are ready hen your grace dot pleaſe. 


Kong Then call them th abatthey mayzry theirrights. | 


Enter at one doore the Armaxrer end bir neighbours , drink to 


Fim ſo much that be is drunken, and he enter; with a H b. 


fore bim, aud his ftaſfe with aſand- bag ge faftenedro i: and at 
ie other doore, his man with dun and ſand W 
riſes drinking d 


ou in a cup 
WE ou ſhall do well cnou F. (offade. 
2 New A neighbor kerne 1 


Heres - good double beere, neighboue 
be mery,and feare not your man. 


 Armonrer Let it come, yfaith Ile pledge you all, | 


And a fig for Peter. 


1 Prentiſe Here PererIinke ta thee, heed 
2 Pren, Here Peter, heres a pi of Chretwineforthee. | 
2 Pren. And heres a quart for me, and be Peter, 


Peter Ftbanke y 


you all, buy Ile drinke no more, 


| Here Robin andi Ie L die, here I giue thee my hammer, - 
1 — nd Will, chou ſhalt haue my aperne, and here Tom. 
Take all 


O Lord 
| gy maſter,he e neat] fencealreadv. 


mony that I bane. 


me, L pray God, ſor I am neuer . deale 


Come 4:6: eee ee to blowes: A 
Sur whats thy name? i 


Peter Peter forſooth - 
Sa. Peter, what more? 


. 
% 
* 
4 — 
CY 4 


Slide r 


Arm. Here to n „ ſor be- 
fore we fight. lool ou, L will telt you my Lon. Tancome 
hither, as it were of mans inſti to proue my ſelfe an ho- 
neſt man, n haue at —— 

ht blowes, as Beu:s of Southampton fell vpon Askapart. 
2 Law you no: Itold you hees in his ſence already. 

Alarme: and Peter hits ham on the head and fels lum 5 
Amn. Hold Peter, I confeſſe treaſom treaſun. ded, : 

Peter O God I giue thee praiſe. be kneeler downe, 
Pren: Ho — — c 
King Go take hence that trnor from our (i -loghe, 
For by his death we do hit gut, 
And God in iuſtice hach reueald to vs,, & 
The truth and innocence of this poore fellow, ,,, 
Which he had thought to haue murthered 
Come fellow follew vs for thy reward.” - 


euer Dake = akte 
Hugh. Sirra,what's a Cs 15 g 
— Almoſt ten my Lord. 15 | 
Tha 1 b — aha, 
t my poore lady comebythisway, !i:'l : +! 
In ſham fall nance wandring in theſtreetes, '- 
_— Nell, ill can thy noble wn abrooke; . ol) 2652.4 
e abiect le gazing on thy face, N 
With —— laughing at thy ſhame, a L 
 Thatearſt did follow thy proud Chariotwheeles, - 
When thou didſt ndei in truwph through che ſtreetss. 


Buter Dame Elaor Cobham barefoot , and a white fbeete 4 
her, with a waxe canale in hen hand, and verſes writen on her 
back andpindon,gnd accompanied with ihe rf Dad 

axed fir John 8 Nu len and ards. 


Sermang. My 3 ſee where my 8 1 
Pleaſe tyour.gr ace,wecle take her from heShiriffes TH of 


9418 | D 2 | ' How, | 


Te reed., 
ing. Tab draw a here; 

Ent let them do their office as they ſhould, | 
Euer Come youmy Lord to ſcemy open ſhame? | 


” |  AkGloſter,vowthoudoeſt penance too, 


© Shalongtbar 


Set how ue giddie peo clookeat the. 
at thee here, 

Go gel thee gone and hide theefrom ther ſights, | 
n petit vp ſtudre rue my ſhame, 7 
And ban tlune enemies: Ah mine and thing. 
Hum. Ah —j ESR er 
And dee 5 

Elaor AhGloſt e. : 
Fr hull I hinke 1 amthy wedded wie: of 
Then thought of this;doth kill my wofuil heart, 5 * 
The n flints do cut my tender feete, + x 14 0 
Ado tartahe crudll people laugh, bo; feht . & 


arenen 


And thus with wege be u 0. my hand, 

Malde vp in ſhame wut papers on niy backe, deen 

ah 1 I endurethis and hure? 8 
Sometimt Ile ſey l am Dale Humphreys wiſe, | 

And he a Prince, Protector of the land. 91 
But ſo he rulde, and ſuch a Price Reben e 

As he ſtood by, hilſt I his forlorne Dutches, 

Was led with r ſtocke, 


* I To euery idle raſcall follower. 


Ĩ be new made Duke, bs 
Wulꝭ her that loues him fo a 


Hum. Ny louely Nell awer oe haue . 
Shon!d Nauempt td reſene tbee from hence, 
Iſhould incurre the danger ofthe lav, 
And thy diſgrace would not be ſhadowedſo. 5 
Eulor Be thou milde, and ſtir notat my e 
Vnoll the ave of death han 
As ſhordyſure ie will c e Nen 
y do ali 33 all 


8 Yorke cad Font loot, 


CAE 1 


kk. 


Hae all 
Andi 


n r 8 


buſhes to betray thy — 
thou can 
- Emer x Her, 8 


Herald. Ifarmonyo your grace, vnto his highnes Parlament 3 


koldcn at ſaint Edmunds bury, the firſt of the next month. 
Huenpb. A Datlamentandour conſent neuer craude 
Therein before. I tacisfodeine. 720 | FT 
Wh 12 3 exit Herald, 
aiſter > 1 proceedeno again{tm 
& eee * ene, Rt 
iriſfe Pleaſe it vour grace, my office here | 
And ! La dehuer der tir lol? Standly, - | 
Tobereoadudtttdinto the Ile of Man. 
Humph. Muſt you fir John conduct my lady? 
Standly Yo — 1 decreede, 
And I am ſo commaunded b 5 
Hab. Ipray you ſir 1 cher nerethe worſe, 
Tame higdondTs * ; 
e world ma 2 | 511 1 
—ů ů Fo ne 
And ſo ſir Iohn farewell. K 
E bzor Wunedomy bh r 
Ham. WI em bicedimg beat, I cannotiſtay wp 
E Th KEE; — l 
en is , 
And doth duke Humphreynow forſake — 8 
Then let me haſte from out faire boundes, - 
Comd Standley, come. and let vs haſte away. 
Seanaly . 
Where you may ſhiſt ee eee ae 
Ekror Ah good ſir ens ſhame cannot be hid, 


Norpatanay with ati * 
— cmr ns 


— Gnoty 


Thou haſt but 
Emer two H —_ ee the Dub bi- 2 & 
D 3 8 
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Date of Suffolke, and thenthe Duke of Terks, andre Card 


gall of Wmeheſter,andiben the King and Qzeeye aud the 
= Earle of Saliſoury,and the Earle of Warwicke. 
| King Iwonder our vnckle Gloſter ſtaies ſo long. 
Queen? Can you not ſee, or will you not perceiue, 
How chat ambitious duke doth vic himſelfe?. 
Ihe time hath beene, but now that time is paſt, 

T hat none ſo humble as Duke Humphrey was: = 
But no let one meete him euenin che morne, 


Vl hen cuery one wrill gue the üme of day, Si 
And he will neither moue nor ſpeake to vs, 
Spee you not the Commons follow him 


Stosch runs the brookew | 
Mono my ſoutraigne, Gloſter is a man 
V nſouaded yet, and full of decpe 


| EIn traupes, crying, God ſaue the PEP d Duke ab] ; | 
- Andwithlong life Ieſus — i grace, Humphrey, 


Honoring him as if he were a King: [24 30M 
DOPloſter is no little man in England, .- I 
Aid if he liſt to ſtir commotions, „ OF! 


Ii likelythat the people will follow him: 

My lord. if you imagine, there is no ſuch thing 
I ̃)bhen let it paſſe, and call it a womans feare, b a 
Muy lordof Suffolke, Buckingham, and Yorke, 
Diſproue my allegations if you can, 3 


” 


- - Abd y your ſpecches,if you ,repri me. 
l il ſubſcnbe and ſay, Ivvrong de the Duke. 


Saſfolte Well ha th your grace foreſeene into tha Duke, 
Andif hadbeene beenſt — tes 
I thinke I ſhould haue told your graces tale, 


the ſtreameis deepeſt, 7 


O44... + Emter the Dube of Somerſet. . - - 
King WelcomeLord Somerſet, what newesfrom France? 
mer. Cold newesmylord;and jhis it is, 4 
That all your holds and Tqwwnes within thoſe Territories, 
Is overcome my Lord, and all is loſt.” 


es ColdnewesindeedeLotd Somerſer, | 


Yorke 


Yorke Colt near med had hopeof Fane, 27 
Euen as I haue of _ England. os 


Humph. Pardon 8 
Suf: Re Na „ GloſterJenow, thatthowartcoms too es 
Vnleſl+ thou proue Ae. loyall then thou art, | 


We do arreſt thee on h 2 here. 

Humph. Why Suff es duke thou ſhal not ſee me bluſh, 
Nor change my countenance for thine arreſt, 

Whereofam | guilue, who are my accuſcrs? 

York, Tos th my lord, your grace tooke bribes Ping 
And ſtopt the fouldiers of their pay, France, 
By which his maicſtic hath loſt all France. 

Hough, Is it but thought ſo,and who aretheythat think 2, 
So God help me, as I haue watcht the night, 

Euer intending good for England ſhll, |, | 

Le pennie 4 2 I _ from France, 

Be brought againſt me at the iudgement day, 

I never robd the ſouldiers of their pay, 1 

Many a of mine owne proper coſt 

Haue | ſent ouer for che ſouldiers Want, 

Becauſe would not racke the needie Commons. 

Cer. In your ProteQorſhip you did d euiſe, 

Strange torments for — which weancs 

England hath beene defamde by tyrannie. 
Hum. Why tis well knowne that bin ere, 

Pittie was all the fault that was in me: 

A muntherer,or foule fclonious theefe, 

That robs and murthers ſeely pallengers, 

I torturd aboue the rate of common law. | 

Swffolke. Tuſh my lord, theſe be things of no account, 

But greater matters are laid vnto your charges! ._ hrs 
Ido arreſttheeon byghtreafon here, 
And commit thee to my good Lord Cardinall, 
Vntill ſuch time as thou — cl ſelfe. 

King Good vnckle obey to his a 
I haucno o doubtbutchou hal leerethy „ 


- 


= 


Y- 


„ 8 ——9—.——.— 
* . 4 N 
. gracious Hen es are decus, 
Andi ſta tber Mcd ved Kang Henries ſake, 
SD | ax 1m made the Prologue to thr play pi. 41 
And thouſands more muitfollow after me; 

That dreads not yet their hues deſtruction, A 
Faulfollces hatefuli tongue blabs his hearts malice, 
© Bewfords firie cies ſhewes his eruious mind, 

5 Me end ms prowdloolesbewnies bis cruel thoughts, 
hop ed Yorketharieuells at the Moone, 

"= —— — 56 
All you haue oynd do betray methus: | 
And voumy 


Cuſcleſſe haue adde pony fend, 44 
I! hall not want falſe witneſſes nom, „ en 

That lo amongſt you;you ou. you may hade my life. | 
ow The proverb no doubtwilt be well performde, 
"8 A ſtaffe is quick] found to beate a dog. 


| Suffolke D he nottnitomrSouergnelad hen, E 
5 —— 2 FP 
| Had uborndorfyredometo betete Let hi it "12699 | 
Qutene Nea but I can giuethe loſer leaue to ſp. 
4. = 


Haun. Far uuer ſpoke then ment, I looſe in 
Beſhrew the winners hearts, they play me falſe. 
d. Hedewreſtthe ſence.and keep vs here al day, | 
My Lordof Wincheſter.ſee him ſent . 81:11 


- Ned Who's within there? tale in Duk e 
> And ſee him garded ſure within my houſe. 

Heumb. Orchus bing 5 Hen. ycaſts way is rouch, 

Bcforchis tees eartbeare his body vp, 

And puts hs watchful hepheatd om hisfide,  -- 

Wlulſt wolves ſtand ſnarrmgwhoſhal bite him Firſt. | 
Farewelmyſoueraigne,long maiſt thou enoy, 

22 1 9 r ie daiesfree from annoy. 


gd Ge: ; with the (aramnel; men.” - 
E - fb 5 Mylords to ar 3 


F 


 —Doand vndo,at if our ſelfe were here. 


3 * Tokerpein wetheſhbbore late, 0 Ws 


* 


In mine opinion it were good he did 


Vie ſhould not queſtion, if chat he ſhould tue, 
| Leſt that in huing heoffend vs more. 5 
For feare that they do riſe in Armes for him. 


* * og 
dons = ts 
; , elf] 
1 FY fe 


Queexe What wil your — 8 | - . 
King Yea Margaret, my heart is killed with grieke, PEE 


5 Where I may ſit and ſigh in endleſſe mone/, 
For who's a dance he is none. 
it King Salvbury and Fovide. 


| Queene Then fit we downe avaine my lord Cardinal, 


5. ffolke, Buckingham, Yorke and Somerſet, | 


Let vs conſult of prowdduke Humphnes fall, 


For ſafetie of our King and common wealth. 
Suffolbe And ſothinke I madame, for as you know, 
If our King Henry had thoeke hands with death, 


. Duke Humphrey then would looke to beour King, | 


And it may be, by be nella he workey, 

To bring to paſſe the thing which now we doubt, 
The foxe barkes notiwhen he would ſteale the lamb, 
But if wetake him ere he do the deede, 


No, let him die, in that he is afoxe, 


Car. Then let him die before the Commons 1 


Tor Then doi it ſodainly my Lords. 
| Saff. Let that be my lord Cardinalls charge and mine. 
Car. Agrecd,for hee already kept within my * 
Emer 4 Meſſenger. 
Queene How now ſirra, what newes? - 
Aeſſen. Madame, I bring you newes from Ireland, 
The wilde Onele my lord is vp in Armes, 


kate: of Iriſh Kernes that vnc rod.” 
emſelues within the Engliſh pale, 
Done burne and ſpoile the Countrv as thev go. 


Oe Whatredreffolhallwelyho e Eorder 
9 Twere very 0 dee LordofSoiacrlet . 
That fortunate on vy ouer. = 


E 


err of the content of the two famous 
= Je did ſo much good when he was in France. 
Sommer. Had Yorke beene there with all his far fetcht 
PDollicies he might haue loſt ats much as I. 5 
pile Yea, for Yorke would haue loſt his life, before 
That ould haue reuolted from Englands rule. (then I. 
Fomer. Lea. ſo thou might ſt, and yet haue gouernd worſe 
Torke What worſe then nought,then a ſhame take all. 
* Somer. Shame on thy ſelfe, that wiſheth ſhame. 
Queene Somerſet forbeare, good Yorke be patient, 
And do thou take in hand to croſſe the ſeas, 
Viich troupes of armed men to quell the pride, 
Olchoſe ambitious Iriſh that rebel. 
Torte. Well Madame, ſich your grace is ſo content, 
Let me haue ſome bands of choſen ſouldiers, 
And Yorke ſhall trie his fortune gainſt thoſe Kernes. 
Bd - Queene Yorke thou ſhalt,my lord of Buckingham, 
UL etit be your charge to muſter vp ſuch ſouldiers, 
A As ſhall ſuffice him in theſe needfull warres. 
Buck, Madame I wil, and leuie ſucha band 
A s ſoone ſhal ouercome thoſe Iriſh rebells: Ft 
But Yorke,where ſhal thoſe ſouldiers ſtay for thee? 
Torte At Briſtow, Iwill expect them ten daies hence. 
Buck. Then thither ſhall they come, and ſo farewell. 
5 | exit ue bingham. 
Torte Adiew my Lord of Buckingham. 
Qteene Suffolke remember what you haue to do, 
i And vou Lord Cardinal concerning Duke Humphrey. 
] u ere good that you did ſee to it in time. 
Come let vs go, chat it may be performde. 
: ET... exeunt omnes manet Torte. 
TYerke Now Yorke bcthinke thy ſelfe and rouſe thee vp, 
Take time whilſt it is offered ihee ſo faire, 
Leſt when thou wouldſt, thou canſt not it attaine, 
I ua; men l hackt, and no they giue them me, 
9 Aud ho whilft I am buſe in Ireland, 
lz haue ſeducde a head ſtrong Kentiſh man, 
lohn Cade of Aſhford, * 


bhouſer,of Yorks and Lancaſter. * ? 
Vander the title of fir John Mortimer, ws 
To raiſe commotion,and by that meanes, 

I ſhall perceiue how the common people, 
Do Alec the claime and houſe of Lorke, 
Then it he haue ſucceſle in his affaires, 
From Ireland then comes Yorke againe, 
To reape the harueſt which that coyſtril ſowed, 
Nov it he ſhould be taken and condemnd. 
Heele nere confeſſe that I did ſet him on, 
And therefore ere go,ileſcnd him word, 
To put in practiſe and to gather head, 


That ſo ſoone as I am gone, he may begin 

To riſe in Armes with troupes of country ſwaines: 
To help him to performe this enterprize, 
And then Duke Humprhey,he well made away, 
None then can ſtop the light to Englands crowne, 


But York can tame and headlong pul them down. exit York. 


O 


Then the curtaines being drawne , Duke Humphrey is diſcomered 
in his bed, and two men tying on his breſt and ſmothering bim in 
bis bed: and then enter the Due of Suffolke to them. 

Suff. How now ſirs, Hat haue you diſpatcht him? 
One. Yea my Lord, he is dead I warrant you. 

Suff I hen ſee the clothes laid ſmooth about him ſtil, 

That when the King comes, he may perceiue 

No other, but that he dide of his owne accord. 

2 All things is hanſome now my Lord. 
Suff. Then draw the curtaines againe, and get you gone, 


And you ſhal haue your firm reward anon exemnt murderers. 


Then enter the King and Queene, the Duke of Buckingham, and 
the Duke of Somerſet and the ( ardmall. 

King My lord of Suffolke go call our vnckle Gloſter, 

Tell him, tius day we will that he do cleare himſelfe. 


Suff. I will my Lord. „ ö STO - 
King. And my lords,proceed no further againſt our vn- 
Then by iuſt proofe you can affirme, (le Gloſter, 


T2 For 


ww —- I 


Foras the fucking childorharmleſſe 3-08 
So is he innocent of treaſon to our ſlate. 
. Enter Swffotke.. 
| +1 How now Suffolke,\ there's our vackle? 

3 | Sah Dead in his bed, my Lord, Gloſter is dead.” 
Tube Kare — 
Queene Ay weile Kin is dead: help, help, my lords 
Se. C — — my Lord, gracious Henry, comfort. 


Kung W lat l my Lord of uffolkeb bid me comfort | 
Came he cuen now to ſing a Rauens note, 


And thinkes he that. the cherping of a 0 en 
Ny crying comfort through a h. oltow voice, - 
WE: C an latiſſie my griefes, or eaſe m 
Ik! ucu balefull all weſſ enger, . ſigh 

TP or euen in thy eie- balls murther "A 

| Yet do not go: come Baſaliske / e Wa 
And kill the ſeely gazer with thy lookes. <4 

| Queene Why - 4 ou rate my lord of Suffolke thus, 
As if that he . cauſde Duke H umphreys death? 

The Duke and I too, vou know were enemies, 
And you had beſt ſay ihat I did murther him. 
Hing Ah woe is me, for wretched Gloſters death. 
Queue Be woe for me, more wretched then he was, 
What doſt thou turne away and hide thy face? 
Is am no loathſome! looke on me, 
Was l for this nie wrackt vpon the ſea? 
And thrice by aukward winds driuen backefrom England 
What might it bode but that well foreteſling enn 
Winds ſaid, fecke not a ſcorpions neaſt, 
[ Enter ihe Earles of Warwicke and caſſbury. 
mu. "Y lord the Commons likeanangry hiue ofbee ccs,. 
Run vp and dovrne, caring not whom they * 
For good ap ood Humphreys deni whom they 
lo be murthered by Suffollce and the C dt eve 
I. 22 mg That he isdead( (good Warwicks)is too true, 
Tut howhedied,Godknowes,not Henry. -  - 
; 1 eee eee — 


* 


Good gebe ſtay yountdheradematttode til ronald 4 
Salsb. I willſonne. exit port Is. 
Warwicke drawes the cnrvaines and fhewes Dal 2 
Humphrey: Mm his bed. - 2 
King Ah vackleGloſter,heauen recciue thy ſoule; 
* e Henries ioy,now thou art gone. 1 
in Wow by his ſoule, that tooke our ſhape vpon kin. 
© "IDS 2 vs from his fathers dreadful curſe, 
I am reſolu d that violent hands were laid, 
Vpon the life of this famous Duke. SLE 
i 815 A dreadfull oath ſworne with a folemne tongue, 
W hat inſtance giues Lord Warwicke for theſe wordes? 
mi. Oft haue I ſcene a timely parted ghoſt, 
Of aſhie ſemblance, pale and bloudleſle: 
Butloe,the bloud i le ed in the face, 
More better coloured, then when he liude, roy 
His well rtioned beard made rough and ſterne, — - 


His fingers ſpread abroad as one that graſſ tfor ife, © " 

Yet was by ＋ ſurpriſde, the leaſt of theſe are probable,” B+: 
It cannot chuſe but he was munthered: 1 
Queene Suffolke and the Cardinall had him in charge... * * 43 

And they I truſt fir,are no murtherers. 


wi. Yea, but tas well knownethey were nothis fiends, 
And tis well ſeene he found ſome enemies. = . 


Card. Buthaue you no greater proofes then theſe? 
War. Who e a heifer dead ae s freſh, 
And ſees hard by a butcherwith an axe, 
But wi) ſuſpect twas he that made the Navehter? 
W ho finds the partrige inthe —— 
But will imagine how /the bird came there, 
Although the Kite ſoare w vnbloudy beake? 
Euen ſo uſpitious is this Tragedie. | 5 
Juecene Are you the Kite Bewford;whiere's your 
Is Suffolkethe rr his Knife 2 1 
; Suff. I weareno to Uanginecr ceping men, 
ZBut heres a vengefullſword ruſſ ed with cafe, 8 
1 . Wreusheartʒů-̃- 


— 


That ſlanders me with murthers crimſon badge, 
Say if thou dare prowd Lord of Warwickthire, 
That I am guilty n Duke Humphreys death. -_ + 
1% | | ex Cardinal. 


WE 
- 


| | Queene He dares not calme lis contumehous ſpirit, 
5 I hough Suffollce dare him twentic hundreth times, 
That euery word you ſpeale in his defence. 
Is ſlaunder to your royall maieſte. 
Suff. Blunt witted lord, ignoble in thy words, 
If euer Lady wrongd her lord ſo much, : 
Thy mother toolce vnto her blamefull bed, 
Some ſterne vntutred churle, and noble ſtocke, 
Wyas graft wich crab- tree ſlip, whoſe fruitc thou art, 
| And neuer of the Neuils noble race. 8 
mar. But that the guilt of murther buclders thee, 
And l ſhould rob the deaths man of his fee, 
3 Quitiing thee thereby of ten thouſand ſhames, - 
I Vould falſe 


E murtherous poſi 1 
L e thee craue pardon for thy paſled ſpeech, 
And ſay it wasthymotherthatthonmeantſt, 88 
I ̃bat thou thy ſelfe waſt borne in b; 1 
And aſter all this fearefullbomage done 
Sue thee thy hyre, and ſend thy ſoule to bell, 
P Pernitious bloud-ſucker of ſleeping nen. 
"8h whil(t I ſhead thy bloud, 


Se. Thou ſhouldſtbewals 
Ifrom this preſence thou dare go with me. 
Mur. Away euen now, or I will drag thee hence. 
Exit Warwicke and Suffolke , and then all the Commons 
within, crier, downe with Suffolke, downe with Suſfolke. 


i. What dares not Warwick, if falſe Suffolk dare him: | 
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133 Soff Indeed tis likethe Commons rude 


$46 ö —— 5s 
That vnleſſe falſe Suffolk here be done to death, 
Er baniſhed faire Englands territories, © © | | 
That they will errefrom yourhighneſle perſon, 
They 11 8 him the good Duke ———— 
They ſay, by hin they feare the rume ofthe Realme:- - 
And therefo te if you loue your ſubiects weale/, 
24 They eic youtoþaniſh him from on dead 2 is 
Would ſend ſuch me e 
But you my lord were glad to be imployd. f 
To tte how quaint an Orator you were, e ee 
But all the honor Salsbury hath goſ rt. 
Is, chat he was the Lord Embaſſadour, 
Sent from afortoftinkarsto the King. 
Tce eb King, ES > 
my Lord of Saliſbury. W 
King Good Saldbury go backe againetothem, r 
Tell them wethanke them for all their louig care, ee 
And had not Ibcene cited thus by their meanes, x 
Muy ſelfe had done it:therefbte here Ifiweare, - 
If Suffolke be found to breathe in any place, 


Where haue rule,but three daies moreghe des.” i jp. 
Queene, Ob manatee alta 
; 22 
If Lſay, I ma 


— 


- 


©  Foritisnothingwhilltthou ſtandeſthere. 


Qucene Hell fire and vengeance 

—— two of you, the Auel make 

Fre womani{h man, canſt thou not curſe thy enemies? 
Fu. Aplaguevponthem:wherefore ſhould I curſe thera? 

Could curſes kill as do the Mandrakes groancs, 

I would invent as many bunter termes, . 


Deluered ſtrongly through my fixed teeth, 
Wich twice lo many ſignes of deadly hate, 


Now by this 
Well could Lcurſe away a winters night, 
And ſtanding nalced on a mountaine to 
W here biting cold would neuer let graſſe grow, 
And thinlee it but a minute ſpent in ſport. 


| t par js pres of h Hennen LIC FIVE ον | 


alon with ou, 8 
$e third? he = 


As leane facde Enuy in her loathſome cave, x 

My tongue ſhould ſtumble in mine ea neſt words, 
Mine eies ſhould ſparkle like the beaten flint, 

My haire be fixt on end, as one diſtraught, 

And euery ioynt ſhould ſeeme to curle and ban, 

And now me-thinkes my burthened heart would breake. 
Should not curſe them: poiſon be their drinke, 

Gall, worſe thengall.the daintieſt thing they taſte, 


T heir ſweetelt ſhade, a groue of ſypris trees, 
Their ſofteſt touch, as . as lyzards ſtings, 
Their muſique frightfull, like ſerpents hiſſe. 
And bodimg ſcnke-owles malce the conſort full, 
Al chie foule terrors in darle ſeated hell. 


| Queene. Enough ſweete Suffolke,thou tormeniſt thy ſelf. 
S»ffothe You bade me ban, and will you bid me ccalc? 
ground that I am baniſht from, 


— Queene No more, ſweete S»ffolt,hie thee hence to France, 


Or hue where thou wilt within this worldes globe, 

lle haue an Iriſn that ſhaſſ find thee ut, 

And long thou ſhale not ſtay, but ile haue thee repeald, 
Or ventureto be baniſhed my ſelfe, 


Oh let this kiſle be printed in thy hand, 


uy That chen thou ſeeſt it thou maiſt thinkeon me: 


Away, I ſay, that I may feele my griefe, 


Se. 


: Vawſ/e. To ſignific vito his maie 
That Cardinall . is at point o — 


—— . 

Se. Thus is Kev ka aa . 
Once by the King bu three times thriceby thee. 15 , 

Vawſe. : 


Queene How now whither goes Vawſc ſo a 


Somme es ruues and = as _— mad, * 
Sometimes he calls vpon Duke umphreys 
And whiſpers to his pillow as to him, tho 
And ſometime he calls toſpeake vnto the King, 
And Iam going to certiſie vnto his grace, | - 2 
That euen now he cald atowd for him.” 
Queene Gothen good Vankeandeenfethe King, 


Oh whatis werklly pompelall men muſt die. 
And woe am for Bewfords heauy end, 
But why mourne I for him,whilſt thou art here? 
Swweete Saffolke hic thee hence to France, | 
For if che King do come, thou ſure muſt die. 
S. And if Igo, I cannot liue: but here to die, 


VVhat were it elſe, but like a pleaſant ſlumber | 


Inthy lap? 
Here.could I. could l, breeath my ſoule into WN 
As milde and — 2 
That digs with wothersda beta een his lips, 
VVbere from thy ſi uld be ragingmad, | 
And call for thee - 2. mine cies, 
Oc with thy lips to ſtop my dying ſoule, 
That Imight breath it ſo mio thy body, 
And then it hude in (weete Exæum + 
y chee to die ere but to die in ĩeaſt, 
From thieeto die, were tormeut more then Fes 
O let me ſhay,befall what may-befall. bf 
| Queene Oh might} thou {tay with ſafetie ol hy, | 
Then ſhouldſt thou ſtay, but heauens deny it, 
3 Ne reprald. 


Laff. Igoe- 


* 


i 4 3 F. 


| . ai 


_ — çꝙö»„ 


2 Adele han pi en ou 
Ab ae .. 2 un 

1 ek 5 

| 1 | ind a ewofulſt cus, ke 

11 ee N bee f _ SEEN : 

| nt This wa to dea es = 

| — This way for me. 1 Saf 
. Enter King end Salbe, and then the cine, be dr awne , rant 
oa Cardinaliz dſconeved in bis bed, raving andſtaring 1 hs 


were mad. 
— 


Car. O death,if chou wilt let me ue but one whole 
King Oh ſte my lord of Salabury how he is troubled, 


[7 Ile giue thee as much gold as wil purchaſe ſuch another Iland. 


Car. Why died he not in his bed? 


| # What would you haue me to do then? hy * 

an male men liue becher thæy will or no? 11 
Sirra, go fetch me the ſtre aer whichthe Pothicaryſant 
Oh ſee where Duke Huwphr ghoſt doth Rand, | (me: 


: eee eee ke  combe down his haire, 
So nov hees gone againe: Ob. bob. 
S Sechow the of de h dothgripe Ris heart,” 


ki Lord Cardinal if tho race ebe de | 
Hold vpthy 3 e ſigne to vs. 1 


8 | be Cardinali dies. = | 
Oh ſce he dies and makes >figr atall, * 
Oh God 1 his ſoule. 5 


Sa. So bad an end did an 
| eee 


Lu Forbeare to iudge, go 

For God will iudge vs 5 A 
Go take him benee,and — 
enn ones. 


rad 


; 


ee like 4; is 


were a fight et ſeg. And then emer the captame of the ſhippe 
Lee e Meſure max lie te 5 


kg Brin patch to 
Valade re de eee B54 
7 


\_ Heremaſter, 

This other, the 

And Walter — ay haus this mam, 
And let chem pay their ranſomes ere they paſſe. 

Suff: Walter! 15 ftarteth, 


rale How now what oeſt thou feare me? 
TT WY 
Ssf. It is thy name affrightsme,nott 
Ido remember D A me. 
Tele rar ale thee bloas — 
ar on 


1 Conn « cu 172M 


maler Gualter or Maher a on to me, 5 
Lamthe nan maſt ring theeto th deat N 
Saf I am a Gentleman looke on my Rin 
R me at what thou wilt, it ſhall 
] Waker I loſt mine eye in | 
And cherefore ere I marchant-like ud f 
Then caſt me downeinto the ſea. 
n our ranſomes be? FE 
Adafter A bund: pounds a peece, eith — 
2 Pri. — 


maler | map; W 


». The Duke — — 
822 Vea ſir, but theſe rags are no part of the duke, 

Ioue ſometime went diſgui 3 
£2 n ſhalt be. 

ud, 


. 


Cannot 


? — 


And on our long boates ſi 


| Shallfiveep 
04 Smildſt ede 


ine bead for ranforne of mine ©. 


— ſent Am bio Ao ty # Queene to | 


Orla» tem hat 01. aaa 2 
Cap. Ile waffe thee to thy death, go Walter take him hence 
hal u 
Suff, Thou darſte noeforthia tne own. UB Wk 
Cap. Yes Poole, 4 | E 49-7 TITRE. h | ks, 


Suff. Poole? 
Poole. puddle, daa. incke and dun, 


SY EY 


Cap. ee 
awning 


TR RL 
e lip ee L ue ene, 
ad, and thou that ih 78 


duke Humphreys death, 
„e infect the earth. 


Shalt ue no lo 


Sa. This vi but 1 
Threatens more p 2 — 

The great Mace te, 

Thy words adds fry lo nf in we. - 


{ap. Yea but my deedes ſball ſta ſoon. - 
"of EEG > 


8 When we haue feaſted with Queene V e 1 
Haſt notthoulkiſtthine hand and held my op yo 
proddeioany JOTOCIOT ry lade i 


And thought thechapp when I {inild on thee? # 
This hand hath 3 | 


Then ſhall che theo holdih yiiſh tongue. Wo Y 
Cap, Away with him V Vater I ſay,andoff nh hn 
1 Pri. Good my lord,mrreat him mildly for your life. 
Suff. Fult . to the a: es celge,” 


Before this knee do bow to av OTST 5 
Save to the God Scbeen an En. * 

| > Safe fee mperiaſ'toogyeratimor pleads LOT 

I Foſuchaiadygroome, _ | gg” 


Falter Come,come,why do we let — 3 


Suff A (worfter and bande to ſlaue, 


0 * n 


3 


| des Colas ws 


e dies by Pyrates on 3 — 2 


. Sede 
And — — ſhall gofree,. 
To ſee it ſafe deluered vnto her: > o 


Cm LM NV ind d 
Enter two of the Rebels wich bn 


George. — e 58 


— my for Ican wp tes ee pen 
two daes. 6 152 . it:: 

Nicke Then th ara 1 
1 — D 


George Why firra, lack Cade the Dur of, 
Hemeanestotrnethiclandand ſetanen naponite der 


Tease mers ſince tl e vp 


2 ; Georg Iain ths ee de 


is Niche. But — comes more befide Tadke Cade? |; 
George Why theres Dick the Butcher, & Robin the Sadler, 
and Wil 5 
and Tom, & Gr 
| is come 


al the townes here abouts, and wemuſta I be lords 

or ſquires, aſſoone as Tacke Cade is King. 

Nicks Harke,harke,I heare the | 
Enter _ 4 er 3 
* 4 2 2 bn OE ... * 


Cade Nascar e p - 


hat ſhould hane your Patru Ga grent 


7 , * 8 3 N * oY * 4 : 4 * K 2 * 
. - 1 Lo £ 
Af * * 


Cade. My father was a Morümer.. 


Nicke He was an honeſt man.ands good Bride la 
Cade My mother came of the Braſes. "ries. pr; 


our Nan laſt ſunday, & Harry 


be * 
becommings 
i} - 


' Dicke Or rather for ſtealmg ofa Cadeof ren. Ib; 4 7A. 


Be Ch RL „Sc Cam 


ebene een. 5 A 


a Bl. Heneddudtfoarbthe frond or tibcoate is ofpn 


1 17 gen part ef tus c of 108 t 
Loben And now being not able to odcupyherfird poche | 
| Shenaſhethbuckervp enddownethe eounney. 
n 1 am honorable borne. 
Hen. Yea forthe field ishonorable;for he wis borne 
| eee 4 
Qu. — 3 GO 7 b N 
Gorrye true, | know he can enduie thing, 
For! haue ſeene him whipt two market 8 
© {ade ILſeuve neither ſword nor fire. / 


Dick But methinkes he ſhould feare the _ -beinglo often 


— . — 
is 8 rows 
. 


(ae Therforebebraue for your captain 
reformaton: ſhane ſeven halk 
5 eee dene — halbe fs. 
warn ee ke 
8 2 ee ee 
my ſcore, and go al in my luer. and wed haue no uriting but 
ee ; andrhere ſhallbe.no hes butfych as 
comes from my mouth. 
Vite We (hall haue ſoretows then for ha was thruſt into 
the mouththeother day. 
erg Yeaand eee, 
hat one cannot abide lt. 


\ 


| n write andreade caſt 


Z 4 1 


Clerks — hap n 
— — Diete Iwill go bard with you, can tel you, 
= 


vſe to writethato'th top of letters. | 
* to write your name? 


Ws 


* * 
F 
* 7 


1 — et 


Or do you 23 ancient forefathers laue dan $3,495 [ ue 3 
Vſe the ſcore and the tally? 1} 243 8 af 111 y 


Clarke. Nay true fit, yrs Gd hav a e-. 
vp: that I can write mine on name. 


Cade Oh he has confeſt, go ip 209 — 


borne about his necke. He" ee r 
Tem. Captain: News, New! ir aut Ve <ul Ye 


brother art comming with the 1 
Cade Lethem come heetbut a Right kd» + 4, 
Tl Ve en equdewala Gif Knight 
to 
be E127 e 1 0 REY 
Riſe vp fir Iohn Mortimer. 8 2 
Is there any more of them hat be Knights 


” I . > 3 
Ten. TREE Hal bog un bf is. 
* — , 
, 4 I 1h ey * N þ 5 
* . 
| 5 
11 


Suferdenis mb with vio "4 aA 
and ſouldzers. 


| 1 1 n 8 
Cade As for theſe ſilken coated ſlaues, deus, pad not pee 
Tis toyou good peuple that I ſſ 


Staf VVhy country-men, Mets ' 
To follow — 1 
V barer Brice C 


Term 11 = 


E 
4 T 


anten 


3 
935 


And eee. e. 


a 
26 1 
o p Fl > TC 
35 *## K 271 a f 


fathers fake, in whoſe time boies plaid arſparme-counter with 


Turns 
160 Lea, but Lay, tis tue. | Fran Ae 
aul. Why thentis true. ate ds * 

Adee en a: 
E. — e tg ger eo 
Dey it and you can - en 
_ Neks Na y bole you, f eee 1 
7. Y xm fathers houſe, 
Fund thebrickesarealineatthis davtoteſtive. +; 
{ade But doſt thou heave Seffordelthe King that fot hs 


> e een hallbeKin as long as 
es: ma lebe Poder over him, 
plicmet 17 4 * * | 


— eee eee ene 


3 Aulee of Somerſets for dehuerimg vp — Aniop 


; nd Mayne, andi — the towns in Frames by which 2 
England ou LT ae” ranc 


couch but thatths uiſſance held it v | aden 
7 | 
Sta ff. As how I | 


„ 
1 1 * 80 
Ca Why the French men are our enemies, theynot? 
| . es 


beo ould ated pry? 1A JT % 

| 1 vie fire — addy ſelfe ymo the Img 
bellious 3 "bad 

3 2 8 . 


. | Wld 9 MO 
4 to ie. fore buen eie. : 


ir Dicke Butcher,th today moſt va- 

liantly, and nas —— then koi in in thy 
laughter houſe, and thus I will reward thee: the Lent ſhall be 

-* long ag gain as it vas: thou ſhalt haue licence to kil for foure 
ſcore —_ one a weeke:drum ſtrikevp, for now weele march 
to London, for to marrow 1 meane to ſit in the Kings ſeate at 

Weſtminſter. of exeunt . 1 
Enter the King reading of - Lead the Lucene with 
| the Dag of 8 Kees head and be L | 
with other 


Sir Hamphrey Gude pb FH 


And 2. rebelg march amaine to Londen, 1 
So backe to them, and rel them thus from e. EY 2 ct 


Ile come and parly withtheir yon 
Reade. Ye. ſtay, ile reade the letter once aud” 
Lord Say, Iacke Cade — wha, on: 
Say. Let but 1 hope) your — hall haue his. 
Kin How now kee, 
Suffolks death, feare my loue, if l had bin  fradathoy v wouldlt 
nothaue mournd fo much for me. © 
e No my W — td forts. 
Of 4: 

Mcſſen. Ohflie my Lord, the reb ee 
Southwgrke, and haue almoſt wonne the bndge, | 
Callin ce an 
And ——— 2 — hath ſworne 
To &owne himlclfe Rog in | Weſtminſter, 


Come 


Therefore lie my Lord: "DEAT 
King Go bid Buckinghan and Chiford ny is 5 
An A en metric the rebells: : | 
Come Madam Ae de IS? ? 
Come on Lord Say, ; mars rv 1 
For fear che * 33 ; 
5 innocence m 8 
Aid nd therefo! —— Ile behind 
— wy LovdS: IJ 
— + - 


Come Madame, let vs goe. 


Tube Rebel haue 
Daut get you to Sm aufen. 


nens e WO fmons 


N | Exe nat 04, 
cue n rei Tower 


Ever three oy fore 3 below. 
. S$caykes How now. is lacke Cade lame? 
I (utizesn No my 2 likely to be ſlaine, 
For they haue Wonne the i pe, 

Killing all thoi- that withitan them, 


The Lord Maor craveth - dot 5 ** fromthe Tower, 
Io defend the cittic from che re 


Scales Such aide as I canſſ Wal ou ſhall command, 
; \ Lei Sacha Ln my fe 


Tower, 


head, 
And thither I will ſend you Mathew Goffe: 


* T1 Fight for your King,your country, and your hues, 


And ſo farewclLfor I muſt hence againe. 


exenmnt me. 
Enter Lacks Cade and the reft and firikes his Res 
dps Londonflone, 
| Cade Now is Mortimer Lordof this cittie, ; 
3 fiuing vpon London ſtone, e commaund, 
That the farſt yeate of out raigne, 
The piſſing conduit run nothing but red wine, * 
And nov henceforth, ſhall — treaſon 


* 


1 For any that calls me otherw iſe then | 
Lord Mortimer. i 6 fouldzer. 
5 Lord Iacke Cade, Tacke Cade. L 1 
. Zo e. 4 9 2 ET: L A him. 
DPiche my Lord.theresan rmybitherdttegther 
Into Smithfield, 


Ca Come then, lets go Goh t with them, 

But firſt go on and {et London bridge on fire: 
And if you can burne downe the Tower too, le 
Come lets away. teu om. 
Amend then Mathew Goffe is ſtus and al ih vet with hin 

. chen auer Jacks ( ade again, and bis camper: 


eie hee e 10-3 os 1 . 
Calle. Ben a lordſhip Dicke and thou kc hancit = 


For that word. 
Dick, Thatwe may go b bume z the Reconds,” 
Andthat all writm put done, 
And nothing vide but _— ſcore and the tally. 
Cade Dick it ſhall be ſo, and ys oe: al ching babe 
in common, and in Cheaplide ſhall = ur — 
Why iſt not a umſerable ching, that 
umb, ſhould parchment be ade, and then with a litle bloning 135 
ouer with inke,a man ſhould vndo himſelfe? | 
So: e ſaies ts the bees that ſting but I ſay, is their wax. or . 
am ſure I neuer ſeald to any dung but once, d I was ne 
- mine one man fince. 
Nicke But when hall we take p thoſe commodities 
Which you told vs of? 
ſtandtoit, 


Cade Mary he that wil LD . 
commodives fallouing; | 


ie, ee 
E 


8 M — Lord Ty 
Wield townes in France. * 


Cade. Come hither thou Say, thou George, thou buck:um 
What anſiver canſt thou make vnto my mightines, (lord, 


Fordeliueringyp thetownesin France toMlonkier bulſemine 
cue the De af hin of France?” . Io 
And a | ] « W 9 = 


mer ſchool.toinfeR theyout E . & — ong 
Crowne and —— thou haſl built vp a paper · mil, nav t iii 


trades of boolces with red letters, and talkes of a Nowne and a 


Verb, and ſuch abominable words, as no chriſtian care is able - 


| toindure benny ad ar ed certain ju - 
ſtices of peace in cuery ſhire to h — ſteal for 
a and bocouſe they © 


5 0 


beſaidto thy face,hatthou keepſt men in — 1 


4 we fu pars of ro cqnrention of the two famous 


he vpronely for which cauſe they were moſt n to drs 
g ndeſt on a foothcloth,doſt thou no? 
ay. Ves, what of that? 
Che Mary I fay thou ougiteſt not to let thy horſe weare 
A acloake, whenan honeſter man then thy ſelfe goes in his hoſe 
And 2 
Fay. Tou menof Kent. 
Al Kent what ef Kent? BY 
Say Nothing but terra bona. 
Cade Bonum terum, ſounds whats that? 
Dic He ſpeakes French. 
mil. No, us Dutch. . 
Nick No, tis Outtalian, I know it well inough. 
Sag. Kent, in the Commentaries Cæſar wrote, 
Tad t the ciuil ſt place of al this land, 
Ihen noble country - men, heare me but ſpeake, 
I fold not France, I loſt not Normandie. 
| Cade But wherefore doeſt thou ſhake thy head ſo? + 
Say Itisthe palſie, and not feare that makes me 
Cadc. Na thou nodſt th y head, as who ſay, thou wilt be cuen 
Vith me, if hou getſt 3 ile make thee ſure cnou ; + ha 
I haue thee:go talce him to the ſtandard in Cheapſide & chop 
E off his head, & then go to Milend- green, to {ir Iames Cromer 
ui ſon in Jaw, and cut off his head too, and bring them to me 
” _ wvpontwopolesprelently. | Away with bean. 

Wt exit one or mo with the Lord Say. 

15 There ſhall not a nobleman weare a headon his houlder, 
But he ſhall pay me tribute for 1: 
Nor there ſhal not a maid he 
laden head or elſe, ile haue it mv vſelfe, | 
| Mary [| vill that maried men ſhalhold of mein ca 
14 And chat their wines (hal er 


or tongue 


Robin O e pres a fire. 
Cue RunnetoBillingſgate Rachpuchandfax ad 
= _ HOP 
1 Euter 00540 


23 - 


fer. + uot pray yyoulir et ky 4uelullice of L 
fellow herg?, Md Nee ant n „ 5 ty he 
Cade Why * has he done? 4 
fer. Alas Geka has rauttht m 
Dick Why my lord he woud h a" PPAR POLES 
And went and 5 my Action in his wines aper houſe. 
Cade Dicke follow thy ſute in her common hs 9 
You horſon villaine, you area ſergeant, youle 
T ake any man by the throte for twelue pence, 
And reſt a man when hees at dinner. 
And haue him to priſon ere the meate be out of his mouth: | 
Go Dicke,take him hence, cut out his tong for cogging, | 
Hough him for running,and to conclude, of 


Brauc him with his owne mace. 
exit with the ſergeant. 


Enter two with the Lord Saies head, ind ir Lowes | 
Cromerspon two polen *% "7 
So — chem before me, and at my ts hem 


'__  kiſle together. 


| Enter the 4 aud Lord Cliford be 

Earle of Comberland. W 

(if: Why country men and warthike frends offi 
What meanes this mutinoas r „ 
That you in troupes do muſter thos your ſelyes, 'T m2? 
Vander the conduct of this traitor Cade? - tid 
To riſe againſt your ſoueraigne lord — „ 
Who mildly hath his pardon ſent to you. 

If you forſa ä — Sans: . 

17 honour be — een" Sex 
Then haſte to France, that our legalen eee, 5 
And winne againethatthing which. no is loſt, 


* 3 1 


And leaue your countrics ouetrthrow . 
A A Ciforda Chfford. T bey forſale 9.4. 5 
Cade Why how now, will youforſake your ge 1 
And ancient free dome which you haue poſleſt>'. 1 


To bend 2 57 * 


"ns you 0” "HON 


But follow me;and you ſhall pull them downe, - 
And makethem veeld their huings to your _ 
Ul. A Cade,a Cade. 


Ws not good, hilſt it is offered you, 
I be King is merciful then veeld oh; 


| | Blownecuery way, 
But that chey may ſee there wants no vahan 


- Buck, Go ſome and male after him,and proclaime, 
That thoſe that can bring the head of Cade, 
Shall haue a thouſand crownes for his labor. 


| Come march. v. 


= 


A —— 2 — 
Ning Hut tell me Clifford. is their cap 


1 — 


They rumne to Cade ag aine 
C. Brave warlike friends heare me but ſpeake aword, 


7 um, 


And ! my ſelfe will 50 along with you, 


To Winlorecattle whereas t 
And on mine honor you ſhall haue no hurt. 


ie King — "lp 


All. A Clifford, a Clifford, God ſaue the King, 
Cale. How like a feather is this raſcall company 


in me, ; 
Niy ſtaffe ſhall make way through the midſt of you, 


And ſo apoxe take you all. 


He runs thruch them with bis flaffe and flies away. 


Emer K Hey I= Dneene and Somerſet. 


. g · Lord een news heare you of the rebel Cadet 


Se. This my gracious lord, that the ford Say is don to deth, 
And the cittic is almoſt ſackt. 
Gods wil be done, "ell he bach decreed, ſo it muſt be: 
it as he pleaſe, to fl the pride of thoſe rebellious ths. 
een Had the noble Dike of Suffolke bim alwe, 


| | Therebell Cade had bim ſuppreſt ere this, 
And all the reſt chat do take part with him. 


Emer the Duke of Buckingham and Clifford, with the 

rebels withbalters about their neckes. 
Lon lue King Henry, Englands lau full King. 
my Lord. iheſe rebclls are lub dude, 


me here? 


— * 


_ ff . eee Wed inn 


Jene Norte and Lancofler, 
ons are ſent forth, that he that cà bur bring his head, ſhal haue a 


thoukndcrownes. But may it pleaſe your maicſly 

theſe their N by 45 tg pr 72 
King Stand vp you ſimple men we raiſe, 

For - did rad, 0 hand —— know 0 * 

Aud go in peace obedient to your King, 

And lme as ſubiects, and you not want, ESE: 

| Whilſt Henric hues, and weares the Engliſh crowne. 


* 


All God ſaue the King God ſaue the King. 
King Come let vs haſte to London now wen, 
That ſolemne proceſſions may be ftung, —_ 
Inland and honor of the God of heauen, 
And wumphs of this happy victory. cru oe 


Emter Iacke Cade at one docre, and at the other, maſter 


and eating them. '- 
Eyden Good Lord hom pleaſant is this country lifet 
This little land my father left me here, | 
With my contented mind, ſerues me as well, 

As all the pleaſures in ihe court can yeeld, 
Nor would I change this pleafure for the court. 


: Cade Sounes, heres the Lord of the ſoile ſtand villam, thou = 
wilt betray me to the King, and get a thouſand crowns for my 


S8 


head, but ere thou goeſt ile mal: e tlie tat yron like aneltndge, 


and ſwallow mv ſword like a great pin. 


Iſt not enough that thou haſt broke my hedges, 


Eyden Whyſawcy companion. hy ſhould I betray theck? = 


And eutred into the ground without the leaue of me the awe 5 


But chou wilt braue me too? 0 


Cade. Braue thee and beard thee too, by the heſt bloud of 


realme, look on me well, J haue cate no meat this fiue daies,yet 


and I do not leaue thee and thy fiue men as dead as a doot nail, | 


I yray God I may neuer cate graile more. _ 

Eyaden. Nay, it neuer ſhalbe ſaid whilſt the world doth ſtand, 
chat Alexander Eiden an Eſquireof Kent,took ods to combat 
 withafamiſhtman,Jook on me, my lims are equal! vnto thine, 
and cueiy way as big, then hand to hand ile Oy ra 


tÞ pardon 
milled. 


| Alexander 
Eden and his men, and [ache Cade hes downe picking of hearb: 


"few, 
the 


4 % 
nitro... 


= 


8 ualty, but it is famin{$ 
ſtchouſand dels & aden mean chat Iwanted dus 


38 Iacke Cade muſt die. 


| 25007 Ring bells alowd, nh . % an rr 
1 — >" — NS Hor el 


5717 Fo 
? --v | * 
4 1 * 
* ** 1 


e 
Wo. boerse dine 
Hyaen Come om thy Way, / 
Cude Obvillain,thek haſt ſlaine 


. — 


. Cate ache 
cfloure of Kent for chi- 
ne x. for come ten 


fiue daics, and lle fivhe 


wick you all, and ſo pox rotthee, for 
Li as „5 | ; he des. i > 


rebel which hens 


£44.Jack Cade, & wait that | 

Nain: :oh ſword I honor theefor this n my chamber ſhalt 

ka | numẽ t tg ider age, for this great ſeruice thou 
oneto t 


era bim hence, and with wd me 
lůs head and #with me. g 
Emter che 


5 Dwhke of Nor een, and — 
vortel ha Gines Yorke 


1 


Amer G 160 


Ah ants obs 


"rH, mtr the the of Þ 
; won dee . 
1, 18 Vole if the meane we I greet thee ſo. 
dert Humphrey of Buckingham, welcome I ſweare, 
What comeſt thou in loue, or as a meſſenger? 8 


« 
cedearet | 0 


2 thee g Serra * 


DAN hd approach fo neare e fitad, 
ereas the p | eee ee 
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| | _  Vagnin! — Emer, FT F714 
Tu Tanſwerdnotatfirſh wis troubled, 

I came to remoue that monſitons rebel} Cade: 
And heaue proud Somerſetfrom —— 
Taba zm 

Buc. Whythatwas! eh 
But if it 323 . 
The King dothpar — A. 
And S8 is {ent vnto the Tower. yer 
Yorke V pon thine honour is it ſo? n 
Buc. Lorke, he is vpon mine honor. . 
orie Then before thy fre. dere diſſe my troupes, 
Sirs. meete me io morrow in ſamt decke fields, 
Anththere you ſhall N 


erxeumt ſ⸗ 
Buc. ComeYorke, tou ſhalt go forake vnto * King, 
But ſee, his grace i 1 —— with vs. | 
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Thar: — him in hand with thee? 

Buc. He is u —— 
Which came with him. but as your Grace did Gy, 
To heaue the —— 
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Then welcome colin Yorke, giue me thy hand, 
A eee ee | 
Againſtthoſe traurous Iriſh chat rebeſdò. | 
| enter marſter — — i 
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8 e his curledlockes, | 
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; ' Prefagath warkkehymors in lu la 
_  Heretake it hence, and thou for th — 
S Shaltbe inumediately created Knight a 
EK Kneele doune my friend, and tell me whats thy name. 
5%, Alexander Eyden, if it pleaſe your grace, 
A poore Eſquire of Kent. 
Ning Then riſe vp ſir Alexander Eydcn Knight, 
And for thy maintenance, I freely gue. 
A chouſaud markes a yeere for tomaintaine thee, 
hgheſide the firme reward that was proclaunde, 
Tor thoſe chat could performe this worthy act, 
And thou ſhaltwaite vpon the 3 King. 
551 __ thanke your grace, and | no longer line, 
Then Iproouciuſtand loyall vnto my King. ex, 
Þ 7 Enter the Qucene wich the 9 PS 
| Kay O 1 where Somerſet comes, 
12 go hide himſelfe ull Yorke be gone. 
Qacene He ſhall not hide himſelfe for feare of ne 
Bend ut beard aud braue him prowdly to his face. 
te Who's that?prowd Somerſet athberty? 
Baſe ae Henry ee: me, 
Hy heauen, thou ſhalt not gouerne over me, 
I cannot broołe that traitors preſence here, 
e Iſubiect be to ſucha King, 
hat knowes not how to gouerne,nor to rule, 
| Refignethy crowne prowd Lancaſtet to me, 
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= Sommer. Prowdtraitor,F ac reſt ther. = hy . 
Agnnſt thy Soueraigve Leap Vorlce, 
| Farberelſwearechou(daltymto the Tower, 
Fort eſe proved word which thou ban giuen the King, 


Torte Thou art deceiued,my ſonnes ſhall be m _ 
| Andcndier hae oth | | 4 
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* bhonſtrof Yorke and Lancafter. 


Suter the Duke of Torkes ſonnes, Edward the Earle of March and 
crooke-backe Richard. at the one doore wub drums and ſouldiers, 
and at the other doore, enter Cl.fford and bis ſonne with dimm 


and /oulaters and ¶ tifford kneetes 10 Henry aud ſpeaker. 


Cliff. Long lue my noble Lord and ſoueraigne King. 
Torte We thank thee Clifford: 7 

Nay, do not affriglit vs with thy lookes, 

If thou didſt miſtake,we pardon thee,kneele againe. 
Cliff. Why, I did no way miſtake this is my King: 

W hatis he mad? to Bedlam with hum. e 
King Vea, a bedlamfrantike humor drmes him thus. 

To leauy Armes agamſt his law full King. 

Cuff Why do not your grace ſend him to the Tower? 
cem He is arreſted, but will not obey, * 

His ſonnes he ſaith ſhall be bis ſuertie. 

\ Torke Hou ſay you boyes, will you nor? 

Edward Tes noble father if our words wil ſerue 

Richard à nd if our words will not our fyords [hall 

Yorke Call hither to the ſtake, my two rough beares. 
Kung Call Buckingham, and bid him arme himſelfe. 
Torte Call Buckingham,and all the frends thou haſt, 

Both thou and they ſhall curſe this fatall honre. 

Onrer at one doove the Eavte of Salſbnry ani Warwicke with drum 
and ſonlarers : andat the other, the duke of Buckingham, wii 
drum ard /ouldiers. . 3 
Cuil. Are theſe thy beares?weel bayte them ſoone, 

Diſpight of thee and all the friends thou haſt. 
War. You had beſt go dreame againe, © 

To keepe you from the tempeſt of the field. 
Clif. Iam reſolu d to bearea greater ſtorme, 

Then any thou canſt comure vp today, 

And that ile write vpon thy Burgonet, 5 

Might I but know thee by thy houſhold badge. 

War. Now by my fathers age old Neuells creſt, 

The any. ee. chaind to the ragged ſtaffe, 

I his day ile weare aloftmy ** „ 
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* And now behold, vnder a 


4 ve pr pare of rent eneney the ws (ame Bt. 
= That keepes his leaues in (pight of any ſtorme, Mw - 
Euen to aſfei ———— n 
Cui. And troin chy burgonct will I rend che beare. 
And tread hun vnderioote Anl. all contempt, 
Diſpight the Beare · Ward that protects him ſo. 
Tong Clif. And ſo renowned ſoueraigne to armes, 
To quel theſe traitors, and their compliſes. 
Rich. Fee, charity for ſhawe,ſpeake it not in ſpight, 
For you ſhall ſup with Teſus Chriſt to night. | 
3 us. Foule Sugmauee, thou canſt not tell. 
Rich. No for if aot in heauen,you le furcly ſup in hel. 
| t remus ese. 
1 and then exter the abe of Somerſetard 


| Reichay dfgtrog Rchard ll bn woe the ſyneef the we | 
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Re. So. le thou there. aud breathe tl laſt. 
1 ot the Callle? | P 
is comme to paſſe. 

For Somerſet was fore warned of (allles, 
The which he al w aies did obſerue, 
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War. . How now riy Lonkwhat afoorlt: » Watt E 
W ho kild your horſe © 9 en A. 
Yorke The deadly hand of Cford noble lord, 
Fiue horſe this day,ſlaine vnder me, J. 1715 


And vet brane Warwicke iter, 
But I did led hi horſe be lou de ſo wel, 


| Theboaielt gray thateewarbred a Nor 2 


eff fen. 
Hold Warwicke, 


Myr fe will bart ths Dead nar nag | 
mir. Brauel eee 
Clifford farewell, as I 00 el to 
I gricues myfouletolcanethee vnn aild. 9 Fang 
Tete Now.Chifard fince ve are fingſed here lone; 
Fethis the day of Doome to one f, 
For nps, 
To thee, and all the houſe of Lancaſter. 
CA. And here fand.and pichmy foote to thine, 
Vow g never to ſtir u chou or! be ſlaine, | 


Till ] haue ſpoild the hateſull houſe of Yorke. 
Alar me t, and they fight, and. Y orke du: ¶ for 
Logs Now out wee = ſinewes ſhrinks, 
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vong Clif wn 55 
Where ance facher forth? t 
Geccalgge es brrachleſle lies, ö 
All ſmeard and weleted im his lulee - wart 
Ab, aged pillar of all Cowberlands: | 
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And ſummon a parlament with ſpeede, 
To 2 the fury of theſe dyrecuents. 


; = to vs and ours for E 


But did you ſee old ð 


The ſirſt part of the tentertion of the twd ſamons 


| Immortall hate vnto che houſe of Torke, 
Nor neuer thall I fleepe ſecure one tight, 


| Till | haue furioufly reuengde dar death, 


And left not one oſ them to breathe on oath. 


Fe rakes him vp on his backe. 


; And thus as olde Ankiſes u- did beare 
Ilis aged father on his manly backe, 


And tought with him againſt the bloudy Greekes: 


Euen ſo will I: but {tay, heres one of them, 
To whom my ſoule hath {worne immortall hate. 


Emer Rchardgand then Chfford layes den ne his father fo kts ww! 


hum, and Rachard ſtreſ away agame. 
Out croetktbacke — get thee from my tic ght, 
Put I will after thee, and once againe, 


Wher haue borne my father to his tent, 
e trie my fortune better with thee. 


exit yang Clifford nk his father. 


Alermerageine,and chew enter threeer foare,bearmyg the dul 7 


Bic king ham wonnde vo hir Teut. 
" Mlarmes Mull and then enter the King and Qucene. 
e Away my Lord, and flie to London ſtraight, 


| Mikebaſte;for vengeance comes along with them, 
f Come, ſtand not to expoſtulate, lets go. * 2320 +751 ”% FE: 
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King Come then faire Queene, to London let vs hat, 


trennt King and Oueene. 


a flnriſt,end enter the 2 of 
Torke "aa boy es, fortunate this fight * beene, 


And our great honor,thatſo 4 

Whilſt famt- heart Henry cd v en cights: 
W 

Wich bloudy minds did buckle with the foe, * 

I would not for the loſſe of this right hand, 

| That ought butwel betidethat good old man. 


houſzr,of Torke and Lancaſter. WO 
Nich. My Lord, I ſaw bim in the thickeſt nn. 1 
Charging his lance with his old weary armes, 
And thrice I ſaw him beaten from his horſe, — 
And thrice this hand did ſet him vp againe, f — 
And ſtill he fought with courage gainlt his foes, | 5 
The boldeſt ſprited man that ere mine eies beheld. 1 
Exer Salbury and Warwicke. 3 
gdw. See noble father where they both do come, = 
The onely props vnto the houſe of Yorke. 
Salſb. Well baſtthoufoughtthis day, thou valiant Duke, 
And thou braue bud of Yorkes increali ing houſe, 
The (mall remainder of my weary life, 
] hold for thee, for with thy wark«e arme, 
Three times this day thou haſt preſerude my life. 
Torte What ſay you Lords, the King is fled to London? 
There (as I hcare)to hold a Parlament. 
What ſaies Lord Warwicke ſhall we afterthem? 
var. After them, nay before them if we can: 
Nou by my Faith Lords twas a glorious day, =p 
Saint Albons battell wonne by famous Yorke, . 
Shal be eternizd in all age to come, ET 
Sound Drums and T rumpets,and to E = 
And more ſuch daes as theſe to vs befall. 
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